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HeWhoResolvesNotTo'dayWillBeLessBisposedtoResolveTo-morro- w

The Planet of War Visible. This Bay in Our History. -

and THIS is the anniversary of the departure in 1867 of theCHORTLY before 10 p. m. any clear evening now,
last French fromtroops Mexjco. The attempted oc--iearlier the month catch sight ofas advances, you may of that with the Archduke 118X101111011the "planet of war," the ruddy Mars, rising from the east-

ern
cupation country as
ruler ended in the execution of the usurper, and the insan-
ityhorizon. "Mars is swinging into position oppo-

site
slowly of his wife Carlotta. The ultimatum of thisto the place of the sun in the heavens, and will be country

to Napoleon hastened the downfall of the .monarchyexactly in opposition the middle of next month.

Manners at Home
HOW DO TOUR CHILDREN EAT AT TABLE?

Miss Lynch Says That Many Fam-

ilies Make the Mistake of
Being Careless.

By Loretto C. Lynch,
, Xastroetor War Cookery Jew Tort

Ercmlnc High. School for Womesu

T was not until many homes be-- I

ciraa afflicted with frosen gas
. that I realised what poor tahl

manners exlat In the average home.
Many families betook themselves
and their children to

t the nearby moderate priced res-
taurant.

In a suburban restaurant, a youns
mother with two children aat near
me. There was a boy of eight and
a girl of six. The unsuspecting
waiter put down, the usual classes
of water and a seml-sllce- d balf.loaf.
In the grabbing which ensued the
unoffending loaf was deluged with
water.

"Stop that, you two. or I'll Til"
and then catching my eye she

apologetically said. "Isn't this awful?
Tou see. the children, never ate away
from home before: our gas Is frozen

, and," But here her conver-

sation was Interrupted, for It was
necessary for her to forcibly separ-

ate both children from the celery.
And these bad table manners. were

not limited to children by any
means. Mothers and fathers and

', other home-boun- d relatives "forced
Into the open" by frozen gas or
hurst pipes, convincingly showed
that they never had eaten away
from home. k

Tet It is a simple matter to re

good table manners, and good

table manners are ever an asset.
The earlier these are acquired, the

' more fortunate the child.
I know a physician of prominence

- whose early.tralnlng In this respect
was neglected, and to-d- his
method of gripping his fork as'lf It
were a cudgel Is a constant source
or embarrassment to his highly cul-

tured wife.
How many girls who dined out for

'. the first Urn with th,elr "best
beau" fall to enjoy their food be-

cause they do not know the proper

table customs.
"She surejy Is a pretty girl." said

a young man to me recently, "but
would take me years to teach her

table manners before I could let
. mother see her eat."

Little Bobbie's Pa
1 By William F, Kirk.

HYDE was up to the
MISSUS this afternoon, aed Ma

to Ia wen he calm hoam last
nlte. Her son Henry has took piano
lessons neerly a yeer & now he Is
rolng to be a grate composer.

Well. well. Bed Pa, Hank is sum
speed boy. Is he not?

X am sure I dont know, sed Ma.

It wud seem so.

It wuddeat seem so to me. sed Pa.
Speed is the curse of the yung men
of. Ameriky. The average high

kool gradual, sed Pa. Is 'all reddy
wen he leeves skool to rite a
Shakexpeer play or help Mister Wil-

son run this here ship of state, sed
Pa. The yung men of our land must
be pashunt, sed Pa, thay cant be
grate like me untU thay have been
thru the mill.

Orate like you. sed Ma.
Sxackly, sed Fa, it talks many

HINTS FOR THE
HOUSEHOLD

To remove grease stains from a
tiled hearth mix a strong solution
of washing soda with some Fuller's
earth. Apply the paste to the hesrth
and leave for about an hour. After-

ward wash off with hot soapy
water.

Xucalyptua oil will remove grease
stains from any kind of ma-

terial without Injuring it. Apply a
little oil with a clean piece of flan-
nel. and rub the material peutly
until the stains disappear.

Gilt on china will not last long
If soda be used in the washing' of it;
therefore use soapy water for wash-
ing teacups, eta. patterned with
tilt and keep soda carefully away
from them.

Pour boiling water over raisins;
let stand for a few minutes, drain
the water off. and you will And that
the stones can be quickly and easily
squeezed out from the stem end.

If too much salt has been added
to soup, slice a raw potato and boll
It In -- the soup for a few minutes.
The potato will absorb much of the
salt.

It a lump of sugar Is put into the
teapot when making tea one spoon-

ful of tea can be dispensed with.

Oatmeal will remove lamp-smo- k

stala xwe sv wall .
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One mother of six young children
whom I know, has exceptionally
well mannered children. When her
gas froze up. neighbors with the
daintiest of table appointments
were only too glad to have these
little guests.

In answer to my Question. "How
did you do It" she told her. secret.
She said that as soon as each child
was able to hold a spoon, he was
taught to hold it --properly," He
was taught "respect" for food. The
ethical aide of eating was Impressed
upon him. Tq toy with food was'
wrong. f

She. believes in one clean white
tablecloth a week. And each child
felt It his or her duty to keep this
cloth Immaculate. The boys were
taught consideration for the girls.
She tried to make dear to their
young minds In simple, unaffected
terms the reason for this considera-
tion for little girls.

The rest was easy. The children
bad a solid foundation upon whlcn
to buUd their table conduct. The
rest came with practice. -- Elbows
close to the sides when eating," was
mother's gentle but constant sug-

gestion. Only food too soft to be
conveyed to the mouth with a fork
should be eaten with a spoon.

The children were taught how to
cut or prepare the food on the plate
before conveying It to the mouth.
No child's food was hashed up by
the mother and then eaten with a
spoon. The children used their own
muscular power and 'the food was
chosen with an eye to their abilities
in this direction.

Only pleasant conversation was
permitted. Auu crying, walling, ar-

guing or cave-ma- n methods of ob-

taining one's share meant that the
child had to leave the table before
the meal waa concluded.

"So much trouble," I .hear soma
one whisper. Well, everything
worth while takes time 'and pa-

tience. THIS woman may not have
much cold cash to leave these chil-

dren when she passes on, but she
will leave them with good table
manners and a knowledge of din-
ing room etiquette which Is often
a passport to the most highly cul-

tured society.

yeers s sum setbacks to beccura
truly grate. I thank Provldens. sed
Pa. for every kick. on. the ships wjeh,
I ewer got. t. ray shins have been
black ft blue most of the time for
the last twenty yeers, sed Pa.

Then you doant think this yung
man is going to' be a grate com-
poser, sed Ma.

He may be. sed Pa, he may be.
But the Jury Is.out. I,wud feel safer
about hlra. sed Pa. If he dldent deo-cla- lr

hlsself about beelng a grate
composer until after he had took
lessons for a llttel longer than a
year. Say fifteen years or twenty,
sed Fa.

Sum geenyuses were grate wen
thay waa yung. sed Ma. I beleeve
Mister Mozart cud play quite well
wen he was a mere child.

Maybe, sed Pa. but I bet his
cabors dldent think so. ft I bet
wen he was neerly forty, sed Pa.
he beegan to reellze how much
there was to lern about music. As
Hank Longfellow, the poet, onst
sed. Art Is long ft time Is fleeting
ft salary raises dont keep on re-

peating. That. Iwbat he sed. sed
Fa, ft that old boy was a wise guy
or he cud newer have written
Itomea ft Juliet, sed Pa.- -

I dldent know he rote It. Bed Ma.
I guess you are thinking of Unkel
Tom's Cabin, but anyhow, sed Ms,
you must not say anything to
Mlasus Hyde about her son Henry
If she comes oaver wen you are at
hoam. Or If you say anything, aed
Ma. say sumthlng kind. We are
getting oalder. sed Ma, ft the oalder
we git the moar kind things we
shud speek.

That Is true, eed Pa. I dldent
think of that. How la Bobbie git-tln- g

along with his muslo lessons?
sed Fs- -

Fine, sed Ma. I sumtlmes think
he Is going to be a composer one
day, aed Ma. He looks kind of
dreemy wen he is setting at the
piano.

He. Is prubly dreemlng about wen
the baseball seessn opens, sed Pa.
That is what I used to think of wen
I was talking my muslck lessons.
First I wud span a octave, sed Pa,
ft then I wud think how eeay it
wud be for Jeff Ttsreau to span a
octave with them paws of his. It
is hard to keep the mind of yuth
on art. sed Pa, excep the manly art
or throwing a .spltball aorost the
corner of the plate. Fa sed.

Well, sed Ma, I hoap Bobble will
beeeum a grate muslo msn. It will
be nice to have 'sumbody in the
fambly, sed Ma. who can reely sing
lasted of Jest thinking he can sing.
. A then .PS. AWeat mxj a. war.

J9- - """
i

War Work Adds to the Glory of Our Women
Their Success at Home and in the Fighting Zones Has Won the

Admiration of the World.
Two New York
Women Who

Are Actively
Working to

Help Win the
War. Both
Are on the

Western Front
One Aiding
Our Soldiers

and the
Qther Drivin T

an Ambulancv
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Miss Marie Laurence Wetherill, Who Is "Doing
Her Bit" by Driving an Ambulance

on the Western Front.
women of leisure

AMERICAN had their Imagina-

tions fired by the splendid ser-
vice done by their English sisters
have proclaimed their willingness to
serve their country In any capacity,
and esevry day since America Joined
the Allies In the fight for world
democracy eager, willing women re-

cruits have proffered assistance
along almost every line of endeavor.

Among the women tbe one
thought and aim Is the wish to be
Identified as serious workers In the
army of democracy and In broad,
herolo lines they are showing a
new desire to serve.

Women In America are doing
many valuable and difficult services
in connection with the war. All
over the country tbey have thrown
themselves Into the work that
seems most profitable for the com-

mon good. Before America entered
the .struggle the ambition of wo-

men generally was confined large-l- r

to Red Cross work, flrst-al- d

courses and the directing and mak-

ing of surgical dressings.
Prominent among tbe women In

Kew Tork's smart set who have
given service elnce the beginning
of the European war la Mrs. Will-la- m

Astor Chanter, creator and
head of the Lafayette Fund. Mrs.
Chanler'a sewlces to France have
been of such a nature that the
French Government has conferred
on her the highest honors given
an American woman. Besides her
activity with tbe Lafayette Fund
ahe has been In re-

storing LaFayetle's home in France.
The definite plan is to make the
storied chateau a sort of Mount
Vernon in Europe, a school where
sons of American, French and Brit-
ish heroes may be educated,

SB
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Instrumental

- The work being done by Mrs.
Chanler la one of the most con-

structive works of the war. Boys
from six to twelve are now in the
remodelled school, and they will re-- .

main there until they are eighteen,
when they will be sent to Amerlce.
te enter some profession, univer-
sity, school, or tq take positions In
some big Industry. The eommltee
working with Mrs. Chanler are
known as the American Fund for
the Heroee of France.

Incidentally Mrs. Chanler has
made mora trips through the danger
softs than any other American war
worker.

Miss Marie Lawrence Wetherill,.
prominent in New Tork society. Is
driving a motor of the weetern war
front in the cause of the Allies. In .

a costume strikingly similar to that
worn by the Brltleh army officer
Mite Wetherill, by her skilful hand-
ling of the motor close to the back j
line trenches. Is winning the pralie
of the men similarly employed.

Tbe names of American women
doing their bit here and In France
sre legion. When this war's history
is finally written they will come In
for no small share high up In the
reoorde of sacrifice and bravery.

Eggs in China.
Hunan, China, Is a very large

producing dlstrlot. Changsha Is one
of the most Important distributing
centres, and eggs are preserved
here for ehtpment to ether parts of
China. Under the old eystem the
eggs are collected in the country
round about and sent to the egg
commission houses to be sold to re-t-

dealers or peddlers. For ex-

port to other parte of China the
eggs are preserved by wrapping
them in a coating of clay and salt
mixed with rice hulls. Such

eggs are then closely
pacaked In large Jars and scaled up.
after which they are said to keep ,

)adaflnltel, . .waBJL--- J

Mrs. William Astor Chanler, Whose Work in
France Has Won Her a Decoration

from the French Republic.

To My Sweetheart Soldier
Every Girl Should Read These Wonderful Letters

FIFTEENTH LETTER.
Dear Heart:

Sammy and Frank are having
such a wonderful time! Indeed
we arc all enjoying my Soul's lit-

tle brother. His philosophy is re-

freshing and his eager little heart
is as honest as- a summer breeze.
Oh! how he admires you! "Gee
you are a lucky guy to belong to
Mr. Jack." Such was his word
tills morning, and proud was I to
bo called a "guy" for the sake of
that honest compliment. "Has Mr.
Jack seen the Kaiser yet? How
Msny Heinies lias he winged." In
swift succession pour his eager
questions. I tell him patiently
over and over how impossible it
is for you to write anything in
detail but he only snorts "Gee,
I'd tell my girl anything, I would

I bet no Kaiser would keep me
from telling my- - girl where I was

but, then, Mr. Jack docs the best
he can; I know that." And so, in
loyalty to you, and sympathy for
me, my Soul's brother is rent in
twain.

He and Frank have had great
doings with our little tramp dog!
For several days they havo had
periods of retirement together be-

hind the garage, and I have heard
the echo of monotonous comhjands
given over in a sing-son- g voice. I
felt sure some great surprise was
in progress, and so I refrained
from taking notice or making in-

quiries. Mammy has gone around
the house muttering fiercely that
it "didn't never do no good to mako
dumb animals act like human be-

ings." Today the, climax came.
Sammy, with wriggling feet," and
twisting fingers, asked us if we
would please gather together in
the dining-roo- m and witness an ex-

hibition he had planned.
Only too gladly --did we obey the

call, and I slipped over and asked
the General and his Sergeant to
Join us. Promptly we seated our--

selves in the dining; room, and no
audience was ever more serious or
more full of expectancy. Mammy
preceded the actors through the
swinging door, and stood at one
side with a look on her face com-
pounded equally of fierce pride and
rheumatism. Then came Frank,
and then Sammy, leading the little
dog. Sammy was lit up with holy
zeal, hut through that rapt expres-
sion shone an almost tragic fear
that the exhibition would fail. But
not sol With one look around he
drew from his little blouse your
picture, and propped it on the ta- -.

ole, and then from behind, his back
he unfurled a little flag, and held
it before tho dog! Instantly that
dog rose on his haunches and did
something with his front paw
which was the nearest to salute of
anything I hope to see in all my
life. We were all spellbound, and
tho General and his Sergeant-gall- ant

souls rose and saluted
also, and would you believo it,
your wife burst into tears.
Sammy was in such ecstacy as
the success of his exhibition that
he nearly rent his garments. He
has named the dog "JofTre" and
the cat "Hindenburg." That
hardly seems reasonable, for they
are so peaceably inclined. I sus-

pect, though, that Sammy is urg-

ing them to fight You see, we
can watch the operations of these
two great generals in our own
back yard. I fancy we can reach

quite as honest an opinion in that
way as we tan through the news-
papers.

Beloved, General Joffre salutes
you with my own eyes I saw him.
And General Hindenburg looked
on with easy tolerance. Maybe
this is a prophecy of the speedy
coming of the time when the lion
and the lamb shall lie down to-

gether.
Little Sammy's good-nig- ht word

tonight as I tucked him up was:
"Tell Mr. Jack how I trained the
dog; be sure an' tell him. Gee,
I'd like Mr. Jack to see that dog."
And so I've told you ,my beloved,
and so, good-nigh- t.

YOUR VERY OWN.

Their Married Life
y ' A NARRATIVE OP EVERYDAY AFFAIRS

Frances Calls on Helen in Timfc to
Save Her From the WOes

of Mrs. Frishy.
OepyrKst. Hit, UterssMesil Kews Berrke.. terribjy irritable. He waa" exam--

lTWaNT the dresses te-- look' I like this. Mis JenklnsJ- -

explained Hslsn pitlenUr.
and trying to fold the pattern her-

self out at paper.
"Oh. yes." responded the little

dressmakar, and. Immediately pro-

ceeded to get the wrong Idea.
"No.w said Helen again, trying to

be as patient as she could, "not
like that st all. Look. I'll try to
draw a picture of It."

Miss Jenkins, a woman who
needed the help badly, was on of
the women that the current Events
Club had discovered. Helen and
several other women had thought
It necessary to asiltt her as much
as possible. Her mala support had
been her son. who was ngbflag In
Trance, and hr soutee of liveli-
hood was a very mediocre sraatter-tn- r

of plain sewing. Helen sighed
lor the efficiency of her own dress-
maker, who was doing well at pres-
ent, but who had been aided to her
success by Helen and Mrs. Stevens.

Helen was no artist, but she drew
a fairly creditable diagram of the
simple style she wanted for Wini-
fred's dresses. It was .with a sigh
of relief that Helen at last left the
guest room to answer the bell.
rranceeT stood on the threshold.

"Well, Frances!" exclaimed HJlen.
"Hello, dear; glad to se raer
"Am IT Why, you're a regular

!"

"What's the matterr
"Oh, nothing." Helen returned,

drawing Frances Into her bedroom
and helping her 9ft with her thipgs.
"But one does get h tired of. tho
monotony and grind of domesticity
sometimes. Aren't you going to
take off your htr she added, her
lips trembling Ukf a disappointed
child.

"Why, no. deaf, I'm not for two.
reasons. One .is that eld excuse of
newly-wash- ed hair, and the other
Is because I can't stay."

"I might have known It.""
"Well. waitsrinoinent-bofore-yo- J

pronounce. Judgment. I came up
mainly because I' need you very
Badly"

Helen was Interested In a mo-

ment
"Carp is going to have an unim-

portant operation at
least I say unimportant because I
think It Is that: hs doesn't have to
take an anesthetic"

"Why, I didn't know anything
was wrong with Carp."

"Well, there hasn't been until
lately, excepting that he has "been

The Hidden Hand
AND

By Arthur B. Reeve,
Creator of tho "Cr'; Keasjedy
sayetery stories, which appear ex-

clusively tm Coomopelltaa Magaalae.

EPISODE 12.

"The Eyes in the Wall."
Ooprrlxit, 191. Star Oeapeay.

jF silence were golden," he said,
I murderously, "you would be

poorer than you are."
"I meant no offence," Sonla falt-

ered: "I came to help you get the
locket from Doris, so that the ex-

plosive packet may be opened and
her Identity established by the
handprints It contains. I truly
meant no offence."

"How does this Interest youT
The Emperor has promised m

political pa'rdon It I help him find
the girl of prophecy, Dorle trusts
me. and with your aid I can win."

Tl-- e Hidden Hand considered a
moment and nodded to one of his
men.

"Where Is Verdat" he snspped.
"She has not returned elnce early

morning."
The Hidden Hand rose and ad-

justed the gauntlet of death. He
motioned Sonia to go ahead and
gathering his men. followed her
from the den.

In the apartment of the motherly
housekeeper, who had offered her
a home when Uncle Abner forced
her from the Whitney house, Doris
awaited the coming of Ramsay, who
had telephoned a short time before.
A rap Bounded on the door and
Doris ran Joyfully and threw It
open, expecting to see Ramsay. She
drew back a little startled aa the
bowing, smiling figure of the
Countess Sorila confronted her.

"I beg your pardon." began the
Countess. "This Intrusion Is in
your Interest. I wish to examine
the locket."

Dorle eyed the Countess and dosed
the door. "Tou may examine It."
she said and crossed Into an

bedroom, followed by the
housekeeper.

"Don't, trust that woman, dear,"
urged the housekeeper, aa Doris
picked up her hand bag from the
dressing table.

In the living room, the Countes
Sonla made sure that Doris was out
of hearing. 8he Jumped to the door

.and motioned dowa the ball ax, te)

laid by the doctor the other day.
who said that he needed a minor
operation on his nose,"

"and It takes place
"Tea, I think so. We have been

wajtlog ior the Inflammation to die
down. Carp ha had rather violent
headaches of late, and the doctor
says this flight Imperfection ha
been the cause."

"And what can I dojFrances!"
"Well. Carp Is at home and a

cross a a bear. Tou know how
unbearable any man is who is
forced to be Inactive, He sent me
up hers to ask you and Warren ts
come down and spsnd the evenlnc

Come down to dinner,
dear, ahd help to cheer Carp up."

Helen beamed all over. The faot
thai Frances" really wanted br
was tho most complimentary thing
that' could have happened Just at
that time. Hejen loved to go down
to Frances's place at any time, but
to be singled out of all the inter-
esting people Frances knew, was
more flattering to Helen's Jaded
nerves than France had any Idea
or.

"Oh course well come." she said"
delightedly. "Ill Just give Some
order to Mary; and Warren and I
will he'down about six."

"That's One." Said Frances brisk-
ly, getting up to go. I had to-- com
up here to see the doctor, and I
Just ran In, Instead of telephoning:
There's your bell again. Tou'r

j quite popular this afterncon."
Mary went to answer the door

bell, and the next moment Mrs.
Frisby, the irrepressible, rushed Into
the room. N,

Mrs. Curtis, I came oyer to ask
you people over fot dinner
Don't say you.can't.come."

"But r"m afraid I can't. Irsi
Frisby. X have another engage-
ment.

"But you haven't forgotten, that
you have aa engagement with ua
afterward, have you" Mrs. Frisby

"added.
Helen had forgotten t completely,

nd she felt suddenly strangely
helpless. Frances took in the

at a glance.
Tm sure you will excuse Mrs-Curt- is

when I tell you thst
my husband Is ill and I need her
help

Mrs. Frisby turned to Frances
and Hslsn Introduced the two
women.

"Not Mrs- - Avery Atwood." she
ad Incredulously after Helen., "the

famous Miss KnowlesT"
Frances' smiled sweetly.
'How lovely to meet you," Mrs.

Frisby gushed. "Of course' well
let'Mrs. Curtis oft under those eons
dltjons. Tou ' and your husband
must, come and se us sometime
soon when he Is better. We'd be
glad to have you."

Helen with a little sigh of relief
knew "that the situation was saved.,
hut She hoped sincerely that Frances
was npt letting herself In for s.om
of the pestering that she herself
had undergone from the persistent
Mrs. FTlsby.

(Watch for tho next tastarbaeat I
this Interesting aeries.)

the Hidden Hand. She was back la
the room, standing unconcernedly
by tbe table, full in the light of an
old fashioned oil lamp, when Doris

with the housekeeper.
"Here Is the locket," said Doris,

reaching into her hand-ba- g.

A New Enemy.
Xook outl" cried the house-

keeper.
Doris turned to behold" the Hid-

den Hand entering the room. As
he advanced Doris gave back a
step. There was a report and a
flash from her hand-ba- g, as she
had discharged the pistol she had
concealed. The ehot etruck the
lamp, which exploded In a blase of
oil. and Doris dashed into the bed- -
room and out on to the e.

followed by the Hidden Hand, who I

struck down the housekeeper a
she blocked his passage.

On the fire-esca- Doris screamed
for help and proceeded to climb
toward the roof. She fired at the
Hidden Hand, but her aim was wild.
Down on the street Ramsay heard
the shot and drew his revolver. He
was unable to risk a shot tor fear
of hitting Doris, who was' now
climbing over the edge of the roof,
with the Hidden Hand two stories
below.

From the window rolled a yellow,
stinging smoke as the housekeeper
ueed a chemical fire extinguisher.

Coughing from the smoke, Doris
tried to run over the roof, but
etopped as she saw several of the
emissaries crouching; In wait on the
next roof. Across from her, twenty
feet away, was a slightly lower
roof, which offered the only escape.
If ehe could bridge the gap.

A audden solution reached her.
She seized the curving top of the
ladder that reached the roof and
pulled It free, aettlng the bottom
of it on the platform of the fire-esca-

She had not a moment to
loee. If ehe could stand on the top
rung arid push herself free from th
roof, th falling ladder would de-

scribe an arc aa It shot outward
toward the other roof. The sick-
ening fear of height and the danger
of auch a flight held her powerless
an instant. Then the greater fear
of the Hidden Hand --decided bee.
She braced hereelf and shot out
into the air. falling.
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